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	1. Prologue

When Chase, Marshall, Rocky and Zuma told Ryder and the others that they were in love, no one had nothing to say against it.

The only worry was from Ryder, mostly thinking about the upcoming mating period: he wanted to be sure that the four pups were in good health and ready to take the next step in their relationships.

So he asked them to not go beyond kissing and touching until the end of the summer, and then he would have taken them to the vet for a complete check-up.

Things were going smoothly in these months, with the two couples enjoying every moment together, whispering "I love you" in every occasion, kissing with more and more passion and confidence.

Then the moment came. The day they went to the vet, each pup was feeling in a different way.

Chase was tense, not that something was wrong, but he wasn't sure to be ready for such an important thing as mating. Of course he was in love with Marshall, he has filled his life with so many new feelings and sensations, that he couldn't be nothing else than happy…but something was bothering him, deep inside. Like if he didn't really want to cross the line with Marshall, at least not now.

Marshall, on the other hand, was the portrait of pure happiness. His relationship with Chase was even better than what he could imagine, for the German Shepherd let him lead the way when they were together. This had surprised the Dally, at the beginning, but now he's totally into the mood, and he's happy to be the one who makes Chase laugh and blush. He can't wait anymore to take their story to the next level…he wanted Chase so madly…and the shyness of his love towards this, made him even more excited.

Zuma showed a chill attitude, but he was the one having the most serious reason to be worried. When his turn came, he couldn't do anything than confess to Ryder and the vet that he already had an experience in mating…a bad experience indeed. Just before joining the Paw Patrol, Zuma lost his parents, and he found himself alone, all of a sudden. Then an older dog, living in his neighbourhood, decided to "take care" of him…well that's what he told the poor pup, who saw him as his saviour. Zuma really thought this other dog loved him, even when he hurt him, forcing him to mate, until he decided he had enough of his "toy", and simply throw Zuma away like trash, breaking with him with such anger and hate, that the pup almost died for the shock. If it wasn't for Ryder, who saw him in passed out in the park, he would probably have really died.

Ryder was shocked by this confession, but the vet was scared. From a medical point of view, this experience probably didn't leave any consequence, as the dog Zuma mated with was not a stray, but he was worried for the possible psychological effects on him: as the Lab kept this thing inside for a long time, it could be that it might explode at a certain point, and the occasion could be the time he has to mate again…

Zuma was concerned, he didn't want to be like that dog, not with Rocky! He loves the Mix Breed with all his heart, and could never imagine to do something other than love with him. What if what the vet told was true?

Ryder told Zuma not to worry, that maybe nothing will happen, and Rocky and him would be able to have a normal sexual relationship, but he also told the Chocolate Lab to speak with his mate, and tell him everything. Rocky should know the truth, and be prepared, in case something goes wrong.

Zuma promised he would do it.

Rocky was discreet as usual, the other pups couldn't really tell if he was nervous, like Chase, or happy, like Marshall. Maybe a mix of the two was close to what he felt. As shy as he was, he had to admit that he enjoyed the feeling of Zuma's body when they kissed, and he secretly wanted to be closer with his Lab, but he had no notions of anything concerning having sex with another dog, and that scared him a bit.

And so, when Zuma told him about his past experience, and the possible consequences on his present life, this sensation raised. But he couldn't let it show, because Zuma was so afraid of what might happen to them, that he decided to show the happiest attitude, to cheer his mate up, telling him everything would be as fantastic as they both wanted. But what if it wasn't the case? That was something Rocky really didn't want to think at all…

So that's how the pups arrived to the day when they had the results of their medical check-up, telling them they were all ready to take their relationship to the next level.

And that's what happened then…


	2. Let it happen

**CHAPTER 1 - LET IT HAPPEN**

He was tossing and turning, not able to find the right way to fall asleep…"Come on Chase!" said the German Shepherd to himself "Ok, then, no way that I can sleep…let's get out of here and try to relax"

The night was silent and chill, Chase felt immediately better, until he turned his head to see Marshall's pup house. He smiled at first, but then the anxiety that didn't let him sleep came again…how could it be that the supposed-to-be most brave pup of Paw Patrol was so scared about love? Well, it was not exactly love that he was afraid of, but a part of it…sex. The idea of mating with Marshall was both exciting and terrifying, and while the Dalmatian was counting the hours left to finally have their moment, Chase was totally frightened!

He felt so insecure about the whole thing: will he be able to satisfy Marshall's expectations? He doesn't know anything about mating with another male (not even with a girl, by the way…). Marshall told him not to worry about that, since they love each other that much, everything would go on naturally and easily. He also told he has some notions about…well, mating (from where these notions came from, Chase didn't want to know at all…) and that he will take care of him. Marshall's first priority was Chase being happy, and he knew it. Probably that was one of the reason he was feeling so weird…

He was supposed to be the stronger one in their relationship, for he's been used to be and act like a leader, but when it comes to Marshall, he simply gives up his leadership. In the couple, Marshall was the one deciding what to do, and where to go, how to spend their time together; the one who started playing, joking, kissing and touching. The Dalmatian self confidence in how to deal with their relationship was outstanding, Chase simply didn't have it, and so let Marshall lead the way. It felt so good, at least in those moments, not be the tough one!

Until now, Chase didn't mind at all.

But since the moment the vet said they were able to take the next step, he started to feel insecure: the fear of failure was overcoming him. Failure was something that Chase never admitted in his life, that's why he always put himself 100% in everything he does, missions, rescues, games and also love.

The next evening was supposed to be "the night", and he told Marshall we would have arranged everything for them to have the perfect place to spend their first night together. He still hadn't any idea on where to start actually…maybe, if there were no missions that morning, we would go to Katie for some advice.

By now, he began walking on the opposite side of his mate's pup house, trying to leave all his insecurity behind, when he heard a snort coming from Rocky's pup house, followed by the noise of the Mix Breed's body moving.

"_It seems I'm not the only one having troubles in sleeping tonight…"_

He slowly approached his friend's house, and softly whispered his name "Rocky? Are you awake?"

The grey pup was somehow not surprised to find Chase right outside his room, knowing they were dealing with the same problem…

"I can't sleep"

"Me too"

They stared at each other, with little embarrassment, then Rocky asked "You want to come in and talk for a while?"

"If I don't bother you…"

"No problem"

Chase stepped in and laid down on the floor, without knowing what to say, but strangely enjoying the feeling of Rocky's body next to him…

"Soooo…I think we share the same reason why we are not able to sleep tonight…" started the Mix Breed

"You think?"

"I'm pretty sure…we are both worried about what's happening tomorrow. And I really can't figure out why! It's supposed to be something we must be excited of, and I really am, but…I don't know…maybe it's because Zuma already did it, and he knows what to do, while I'm afraid of doing something wrong…"

"Wait! Zuma has already mated with another dog?" Chase couldn't believe what Rocky said, the Chocolate Lab seemed so young and childish, he could have never imagined something like this!

"Yes, well, actually is more complicated…and it's a thing he doesn't want to talk about, so I won't tell you anything…but, yes…"

"Don't worry Rocky, no one will ever know that from me, not even Zuma. And you're right, I have the same problem with Marshall…not that he already mated with someone else, at least he never told me that, and I don't have any reason to think he did it, but he looks so sure it will be great, that I'm afraid I could let him down, and I don't want to fail on that!"

"Maybe we're taking it harder than it is…probably everything will come out naturally when we will be together"

"I wish you're right" Chase left out a sigh, and closed his eyes _"Everything will be alright"_ he told to himself.

Seeing the German Shepherd so tense, Rocky went nearer to him and gently posed a paw on him, their muzzles almost connected. As if he was reading in his mind, he whispered "Everything will be alright".

Chase smiled, keeping his eyes closed, realizing Rocky was really close, sensing his breath on his muzzle, and a heat expanding through all his body from where the Mix Breed had his paw…_"What's happening? Why does it feel so good being so close to him?" _he was wondering.

While Rocky was completely astonished by the way he was acting towards Chase…how it could be that he wanted so badly to hug him, nuzzle him and…taste him…_"Am I going crazy?"_

Without saying a word, Chase just let all the emotions he had inside coming out of him, he pulled Rocky closer, wrapping his body with his paws and he begun to rub his muzzle into the Mix Breed's neck. He could feel Rocky's body shivering when he came to kiss his ear softly and then lick his cheek, and he was shivering too because the grey pup was returning his kisses…at the same time, they felt their cocks growing harder and begun to gently drag them one to the other's belly, moaning together, breathing together, feeling so good together…

They suddenly felt a high pressure in their members, like they were burning on fire, but both of them were unable to understand what was going to happen, so they just let things going on, holding each other event tighter, hiding their muzzles in the other's fur as they reached the climax and finally came with a deep moan…

"Rocky…"

"Chase…"

They were still panting, not knowing what to do or to say next…it was all so strange, but it felt…well…wonderful!

Chase slowly pushed Rocky a little off, just that bit to allow him to look at the Mix Breed's eyes that, from what he could see with the little light coming from outside, were sparkling. He couldn't help but smile at him, Rocky smiled back.

"I'm sorry…" Chase whispered

"Don't be…I could have stopped, but the truth is, I enjoyed every single second of what we did"

"Me too"

Rocky came back on earth, realizing their chest were all wet by…well he wasn't sure on how to call that fluid, but he was sure they had to clean it up soon.

"Wait a moment" he said picking up a towel and going outside of the pup house

Chase sighed when Rocky left his body, it just felt so good to have him against his fur...

Then he came back with the wet towel and begun to wash away the fluid from Chase's chest. It was definitely not a very good idea, as the German Shepherd's member became hard in a second, and Rocky suddenly found it against his muzzle. As it was the most natural thing in the world, he started to lick it, up and down, slow, to taste Chase fluid from their previous "meeting". _"It tastes so good…I want to have more…"_ Rocky found himself wanting to feel Chase in his mouth, it was such a strong desire, that he stopped trying to ignore it and begun to suck his cock's tip.

Meanwhile, Chase was in paradise, he thought he was dreaming when Rocky started to lick him, but he realized he was not when he felt the Mix Breed's mouth taking his cock in, this giving him the hottest heat he had ever felt, all over his body. _"Is so…so good…I don't want him to stop, I wish this could last forever and…I want to do the same! I want to taste Rocky, I want him to feel like I'm feeling now, I want to give him all the pleasure he's giving to me…"_

Rocky was going further, taking more of Chase in his mouth and, according to the moans and shivers from him, he was doing something pleasant.

"Rocky…Rocky…" the way Chase was whispering his name made the Mix Breed feeling a wave of heat, and excitement and in a moment he felt Chase's fluid coming into his mouth, with Rocky sucking every single drop of it. When it was done, he felt Chase's paws pushing him gently in the floor. "Now it's my turn", and before he could speak a word, he realized that Chase was doing to him the same thing he just did, and it was…amazing!

When he came in the German Shepherd's mouth, it was like if he was floating in the sky, he felt light and released.

Chase was happy, he made Rocky moaning in pleasure.

"Can I stay here, with you, tonight?"

"Of course you can"

And they fell asleep, curled up one against the other, completely exhausted but deeply and truly happy.


	3. Something is wrong

**CHAPTER 2 - SOMETHING IS WRONG**

Zuma didn't know how to react to what he was looking at: the love of his life was sleeping in his pup house next to Chase, both of them with a peaceful smile on their faces.

"_Don't be irrational, there's certainly a good reason why they are sleeping together…"_ he tried to calm down, but he felt his jealousy was having the best of him.

"Rocky!" he shouted bitterly, making the Mix Breed almost jumping on his four legs.

"Zuma, what…" then he looked at what his mate was looking at and froze up.

Chase was awakening, as he felt that Rocky was no more by his side, ignoring what was happening.

He opened his mouth to call the Mix Breed when he realised Rocky was looking at him with pure fear in his eyes, then turned to see Zuma standing out of the pup house with a scaring look in his eyes…a mix of anger, fear, love, desperation…

"Did I miss something?", the Chocolate Lab asked

Rocky was at lack of words, so Chase spoke first: "Zuma…I just couldn't sleep last night, I took a walk and when I saw Rocky too wasn't asleep, I joined him here. We talked for a while and then I simply got asleep here…" he tried to keep his voice as plain as he could. The last thing he wanted was causing a tragedy. The truth would have destroyed not only Zuma but also Marshall, and this was something he couldn't afford, even if he had to admit, he didn't regret anything Rocky and him did last night.

Rocky sighed, trying his best not to break down and crying.

Skye came in to call everyone for breakfast.

Chase stepped out of Rocky's pup house "Ok, I'm going…" then turning to face the Mix Breed "Thanks, Rocky…" the intensity when he said his name made him shiver.

"You're welcome, Chase…"

The German Shepherd's eyes went wide and his heart skipped a beat, while hearing Rocky saying his name.

Then decided it was best to head towards the Lookout.

"Zuma…"

"You're not lying to me, are you?" the Chocolate Lab was at the verge of tears.

Rocky immediately run to him and hugged Zuma who let some tears falling from his eyes.

He hated to be the one who made Zuma crying, and he hated to lie to him…a good mate should not do the things he did with Chase! Something was wrong…of course it was…but then, why couldn't he feel guilty at 100%? There was still a part of him excited and happy thinking at the moments he shared with the German Shepherd. He needed some time to think about the whole thing, but first of all, he should try his best to reassure Zuma.

"Oh, Zuma…today is a special day, our day, and I don't want you to be upset. I want everything to be perfect, for us, tonight!"

Zuma felt better, even if, deep inside his mind, there was still a voice advising him that something bad happened and was not over yet…

"I'm sorry Rocky…I shouldn't have let my jealousy to come out this way…it's just that…you're so important to me! And I'm so scared I can lose you…I just don't know what could I do if this ever happens…I love you so much!"

"And I love you too" It was true, Rocky was sure about it…he didn't know how he would have fixed things up, but he had to find a way.

"Let's have breakfast, then I have to do some things for some special pup I have a date with tonight…"

"Oh…wow…I can't wait!"

Heading to the Lookout, Chase was so deep in thoughts, trying to give a reason why at what happened last night that he didn't see Marshall standing on his way, smiling at him.

"Chase"

The German Shepherd bumped into the Dalmatian, who titled his head and looked at him with a big question mark on his face.

"Sorry Marshall, I was just thinking and didn't see you"

"I've noticed…is something wrong, love?"

Love…was he still Marshall's love? Did he deserve his love? Was what he made with Rocky a real betrayal? It was so good and right at that time, that it couldn't be wrong…so many questions and doubts were running in his mind: he needed answers, as soon as possible, otherwise he would have gone crazy!

"Sorry…I'm just a little bit nervous for…our evening!" that seemed a good excuse, Marshall knowing he really was.

"Oh, Chase…" Marshall licked his cheek and placed a soft kiss on his lips "Just relax, I'm sure it will be perfect! I love you…"

Chase's hearth was breaking…the only thing he wanted to, was crying, and run away, feeling so unworthy of this love.

"_Something is wrong with him…but what it could be?" _Marshall though

In that moment, Rocky and Zuma passed through near them, going to enter the Lookout.

"Hi lovebirds! Today is the day!" Marshall said happily, smiling at the other couple. But he suddenly noticed they weren't happy as they should be…Rocky was blushing, not even looking at him, while Zuma smiled back, but it seemed a forced smile.

Chase froze, not moving a muscle, forcing himself not to turn looking at Rocky.

"Yeah, it finally is" said Zuma "Come on, let's get inside you two!"

"Sure, come on Chase!"

The German Shepherd had no choice but to join them, trying to look everywhere but at the two pups he felt he had betrayed (Marshall, his love, and Zuma, his friend) and the one he was beginning to feel something really strong for…


	4. Questions

**CHAPTER 3 - QUESTIONS**

Rocky arrived with Rubble at a very secluded beach, where he planned to bring Zuma for their first night together. His project was to build, with Rubble's help, a sand castle, where he and his mate could eat and then…thinking at what would have taken place after dinner, he couldn't help but sigh.

"_Now things are totally different from when I imagined how this night would have been…"_ the Mix Breed thought.

"Hey Rocky, tell me where to start!" the Bulldog was very excited by the work he had to do.

"_Ok, let's focus my mind on this, then I'll have some time to think…"_ "Ok, Rubble, here is the project" said Rocky, explaining his idea to the Bulldog.

Chase was heading to Katie's shop, with more and more questions in his mind.

"_I hope she will be able to help me…I have to talk to someone, or I will explode!"_

"Hi Chase! Happy to see you!"

"Hi Katie! Do you have some time for me? I really need to talk you…"

Looking at the sad look in his eyes, the girl promptly replied "Of course! Do you mind to just wait a couple of minutes in the bath room, so that I finish to set these things in the shop?"

"Sure"

Entering the room, he was overcome by the memory of the day he and Marshall confessed their love, in that right place, four months before. He was so sure, then, that this love will have lasted forever, that he wanted to stay with his blue eyed Dalmatian and no one else, for the rest of his life…

"_It's all different now...I really don't know what I want…"_

When Katie came back, they first talked about what Chase could do to make his night with Marshall special, and they came to the decision that the shop was the right place for their date. They would have arranged everything in the back room, coloured it with red and blue, everything would represent their colours: pillows, blankets, balloons, candles…Katie seemed very excited with helping Chase, as she knew for a very long time that Marshall loved him, and now was really happy the two finally end together.

But, as sensitive as she was, she could feel something was bothering the German Shepherd, so when they finished to decide everything they had to set up for the evening, she took Chase to sit in front of her, and asked what was he really thinking about, knowing his mind was miles away from the shop…

"How do you know if you really, really love someone to the point of wanting nothing else than stay with him for the rest of your life?"

That question surprised the girl "I thought you know this Chase…you aren't in love with Marshall?"

Chase sighed, not knowing what to answer… "I thought that too…but now I'm not so sure…"

"Did something happen? Did you meet someone else?"

"Yes and no…ufff…that's so complicated! I…did something I wasn't supposed to do with someone else than Marshall…" the German Shepherd lowered his head, to hide his blush from Katie, remembering every single moment of the past night, causing him to feel his cheeks, no, all his body on fire.

"Is that something definitive? I mean….did you mate with that other someone?"

"No!" _"I wish I had…oh my God! What did I just thought? I'm so into Rocky?"_ "We…did…other things…but the problem is, that I really enjoyed them, and now I can't imagine to do the same things with Marshall"

Katie look was serious, blaming and accusing, and Chase felt so bad.

"And what do you feel for this someone? It's just physical attraction, lust, excitement, or you think there may be something else?"

"I'm asking this question to myself since this morning…and I don't have an answer…I only know that I would have liked the night to last forever, I felt so good in…this someone arms"

"Chase, you can't do that to Marshall! He loves you since forever…"

"I know this! Don't think I'm not feeling like shit for what I'm doing to him. I'm desperate, and I don't know what to do…"

"This other someone knows what you're feeling for him or her? And he, or she, feels the same?"

"No, we haven't talked since last night and I honestly don't know what he, or she, feels"

"Maybe, before deciding anything, you should ask him, or her, about this"

"You think?"

"Yes, this should help you to do the right choice. If this someone has feelings for you, and can think of something more than just a night of…whatever it was…then I'm the first one to tell you should let Marshall know, and not go any further with him even if this will break his heart"

"And if he, or she, tells me that doesn't feel the same, and our last night didn't mean anything?"

"Then you'll know you have to come back to Marshall, and let him love you, to get over this"

Chase took a deep breath. That seemed actually the best thing to do…he would call Rocky and tell him to meet somewhere. He had to know what the Mix Breed was feeling for him…his future was now in the grey pup's hands.

Back at the Lookout, Ryder received a call from Captain Turbot, who was sick, and forced to stay on Seal Island, but he hadn't medicines, so he was asking the boy to send him Marshall with something that could help him with his flue.

Ryder called Zuma and Marshall and asked the Lab to bring the Dally to Captain Turbot and help him.

Marshall couldn't stop to talk happily at Zuma about the upcoming evening, while the Chocolate Lab was listening silently, lost in his thoughts _"It seems Chase didn't tell Marshall he slept with Rocky…or maybe Marshall knows but he doesn't consider it anything important…maybe it's just my problem...I'm too jealous, too possessive, too scared by my past…and this may end with bothering Rocky"_

Obviously Marshall had noticed Zuma wasn't listening to a word he said, and was quite frustrated by his behaviour. When they'll finish to help Captain Turbot, he will talk to his friend to know what was going on, he really wanted to help Zuma, if something was wrong, especially after the Lab told him his past story.

"Hey Zuma, do you mind if I sit here with you?"

"Not at all Marshall…I'm sorry, you are probably upset with me…I've not been much a good companion today"

"I'm not upset, Zuma, don't worry. I just wonder what's happening. Only yesterday you were so excited for this night! And now you seem so low"

"I have a strange sensation…I feel like something is wrong with Rocky…I'm terrified by the possibility that he would not want to be my mate anymore"

"But that's impossible! Did something happened to make you feel this way?"

"_So he doesn't know…why Chase would have hidden that he spent the night in Rocky's pup house, if it was so innocent has he said? Should I tell him?"_

Marshall could see Zuma was hiding something, but he was considering not to ask further explanations, if his friend didn't want to talk about it, he had no right to force him. He wanted to help, also because he was actually a bit scared for Rocky and Zuma.

Zuma decided it was better to keep his thoughts for himself, he would probably have worried Marshall for nothing. Rocky reassured him about his love, he should trust him, he should let his jealousy aside or he would have ruined what was supposed to be the most beautiful night of his life.

"Oh, nothing…I'm sorry, it's just a feeling, but…anyway, everything is fine, don't worry! I'm sure we both will have a great night!"

Marshall smiled, a little less concerned.

When Rocky and Rubble finished their job, the Bulldog came back to the Lookout, leaving the Mix Breed alone on the beach.

Every single minute of the day, Rocky had thought of Chase: the way he felt wrapped against his body, the way the German Shepherd kissed him and whispered his name, the good dreams he made sleeping by his side…

"Does it feel the same when I'm with Zuma? Yes…maybe"

"Do Zuma's kisses excite me the same way? Yes…maybe"

"Do I feel the same shivers down my body, when Zuma whispers my name? Yes…maybe"

Too many "maybe"…there should not be so many "maybe" in a true love story! For almost all his life, Rocky couldn't think of anything we would like the most than stay with Zuma, he has always loved him. And now that he has him as his mate, and has tasted someone else, he's not so sure.

But actually, he hasn't done with Zuma the things he did with Chase, so he can't be sure that he can't feel the same with his Chocolate Lab. Maybe when he will do them, he will feel even better than when he was with the German Shepherd…another "maybe"!

The Mix Breed shook his head, and decided to go to the town to pick up the pic-nic basket he ordered for the dinner at Mr. Porter.

When Chase left Katie's Shop, he saw Rocky's truck parked out of Mr. Porter's, so he reached his own one and decided to call him with his pup tag.

"Rocky?"

The grey pup almost left the basket fall when he heard Chase's voice, his heart beating like crazy. He didn't know if answering was the right choice…he slowly put the basket inside his truck, and…

"Rocky, I know you hear me"

He gulped.

"Yes, Chase" he was frozen in his place, legs trembling, head lowered to hide the brush across his muzzle.

"I need to talk to you, could you meet me at the little park at the foot of the Lookout's hill?"

Rocky tried to think of a good excuse to not meet with Chase, but his voice sounded so serious, that he knew that the German Shepherd wouldn't have accepted a deny.

"O-ok"

"I'll be there in five minutes"

"Me too"

Chase was already there, waiting for Rocky, with a serious expression.

The Mix Breed sat some steps away from the German Shepherd, trying his best to look at him straight in the eyes, even if the intensity of his look was making him feeling…heat, and vibrations form his head to his paws…

Chase kept the distance, knowing he had to have all the answers to his questions, even if every part of him wanted to run to Rocky and kiss him, hug him, make him his…

"Rocky, before doing anything this night, I have to know a very important thing"

The grey pup held his breath for a while.

"Are you thinking at the possibility to give us a chance?" Chase asked, in a voice full of hope, but trembling with the fear of rejection, staring at Rocky with an even more intense look.

Rocky's heart accelerated, his brain running faster trying to understand what Chase just asked him _"He wants to stay with me? Oh God, what should I say?"_

"Chase…I really don't know…" Rocky lowered his head, letting out a sigh "I've kept thinking of what happened between us all the day...and I don't have a logical explanation for it"

"But you don't regret it…" it was more a desperate beg than a statement.

"No…"

Chase slowly get closer to Rocky, there was only a little space between them and they both could feel the heat from the other body.

"Rocky, if you think that last night was only excitement, or lust, and you're not feeling anything else for me, then I'll let you go to Zuma, and be happy with him. But if there's a possibility that you may feel something else, like is for me, then I'm asking you to try it…try us!"

Rocky raised his head again, his eyes full of tears were now looking at Chase "And Marshall?"

A shadow of sadness crossed Chase's look "I can't be with him, if there's a chance for me to stay with you. What I felt last night, with you, is something I'm not sure I've felt with Marshall. I thought I loved him, but you've made no more sure about it"

The Mix Breed wasn't able to reply. He knew he didn't want to be the one who destroyed Zuma and Marshall's life, being with Chase for just...what? A crush? He was still thinking of an answer, when he heard Chase whisper "Kiss me" and felt his lips pressed against his mouth. He enjoyed the feeling for a second, then opened his mouth to let Chase deepen the kiss, their tongues exploring and tasting each other, until the German Shepherd broke the kiss.

"Now, tell me this doesn't mean anything to you, and I'll let you go"

Rocky leaned his head on Chase's, closing his eyes "I can't…"

Chase smiled.

"But I'm not 100% sure"

Chase smile faded away, while Rocky opened his eyes, looking at him with a shy smile.

"It's sure I'm feeling something for you, Chase, I can't deny I'm…happy…when we are together, and last night was…wow…but I think I'm not ready to give up my love for Zuma without being sure it will be the right choice"

"But…"

"I...want to try both of you"

Chase was surprised, Rocky wasn't rejecting him, but he still wanted to stay with Zuma, he barely understood what the grey pup was saying.

"I mean, I'm sure of what I've felt with you last night, and now, when we kissed. But I've never tried Zuma in the way I tried you…so I cannot be sure you're the right one for me if I don't know how I feel doing…those things…with Zuma" he was blushing deeply. He was not sure this was the right thing to say or to do, but it was the only one that came to his mind.

"So...you're telling me that you want to have sex with Zuma, to compare it with what we did last night, and then decide who makes you feel better?" Chase finally had everything clear.

"Yes…" Rocky was hard embarrassed

"That's not what I expected actually…"

Rocky sighed…he made Chase upset, he will probably told him he doesn't want him anymore…

"But it makes sense…also for me…with Marshall" The German Shepherd was hesitating, but he had to admit that the solution Rocky proposed him was not so bad. Not that he needed more time to be sure about his feelings for Rocky, but it was true that they only shared some hot moments in a night, and give up a relationship only for this could have been a mistake.

"Really?"

"Yes, I think we can do it"

"Ok…so, we'll meet again tomorrow…"

"Ok"

They smiled at each other, a little relieved, but mostly embarrassed. Chase planted a soft kiss on Rocky's lips, making both blushing, before saying goodbye, and heading back at the Lookout, to take Marshall and bring him to Katie's shop.

While Rocky went to the beach where he waited for Zuma to come at the fixed time.
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**CHAPTER 4 - THE NIGHT**

Marshall was delighted by what Chase (Katie, actually) had organized for their night: the back room of the shop was lighted by dozens of candles, there were red and blue pillows all over the floor, and balloons and flower of the same colours, their colours.

But while the Dalmatian was exploring the room enthusiastically, feeling excited of what was next, Chase was watching the whole scene like he was in another place: his body was there, but his mind was elsewhere, with another pup he couldn't stop to think at.

"_I can't do this to Marshall, he deserves his night…he's so excited, while I'm struggling for Rocky…"_ he let out a sigh, that made Marshall to turn and look at him with such a sweet stare, full of love, and desire and care that he cannot feel other than guilty _"I'm a really bad pup…" _he kept thinking.

The Dalmatian approached the German Shepherd, and begun to kiss him, licking and gently biting his neck, slowly moving one of his paws down Chase's chest, to reach his cock. He was quite surprised to find it "relaxed", while he was almost all hard…"Chase…" he whispered.

"_Oh, God! That's really awkward!"_ Chase thought "I'm sorry Marshall…" he whispered back

Marshall smiled and gently pushed Chase on the floor _"He's so sweet…and sexy…who could have imagined he's so shy! That turns me on even more…"_ "Don't worry my love, I'll help you, just relax…" he said, licking the German Shepherd chest, while stroking his member, going down further to lick the tip of his cock, that was finally showing signs of life…

"_Come on Chase, think of something! You can't fail on that, think of something to turn you on!"_ but the only thing that came to his mind, was the memory of his night with Rocky. He remembered his kisses, his tongue licking him, his mouth that gave him such a heavenly pleasure and…it was working! Even though he knew this was absolutely unfair, almost cruel, the only way to be excited and not let Marshall down, was pretending to be with Rocky _"I'm worse than bad…I'm so, so sorry Marshall"_.

The Dalmatian was happy, he thought that Chase was finally getting hard because of his tongue and his mouth sucking him, but he was completely mistaken…when he felt his mate was now at his ease inside his mouth, he stopped, making Chase moaning disappointed. Marshall looked at him and said "I don't want you to come so soon…and I want to join you in, so now, I'll turn to let you have me in your mouth…"

Chase hardly understood what Marshall was saying, until he found the Dally's dick right on his face, waiting for him to lick and suck it, while he started to do the same to him again. He did it, still pretending it was Rocky he was tasting, until they both came at the same time.

"Mmmmhhhh, you taste so good, Chase…but I want more…" he turned to lay down on the German Shepherd, beginning to rub his body against him, placing kisses and soft bites all over his body, making Chase moaning and when he felt his mate hard again, he asked "Do you want to be the first…or can I have this honour?"

Chase opened his eyes in shock, and looked at the Dally like he wasn't understanding "I…don't know…"

"Then let me be the first…I want to make you mine, Chase…"

Marshall made him roll on his stomach, his butt up, and begun to lick his hole, going lightly inside him with his tongue, to prepare his way; this time Chase was really excited, moaning harder.

When the Dalmatian felt he was completely hard, he mounted the German Shepherd, trying his best to get inside him slowly and sweetly, knowing it could hurt the first time. But Chase seemed to enjoy this, so he went as deeper as he could and then started thrust in and out, moaning in heaven.

"Oh Chase, you're so warm and welcoming…"

Chase moaned as a reply "Is so good…don't stop, please…."

Marshall smiled, enjoying every push that made his mate panting and when he reached the climax, he exploded with a moan of pure joy and pleasure.

But it wasn't' enough for him, he wanted Chase to mount him immediately, so he pulled off the German Shepherd's ass and told him "Now it's your turn, I want you to come inside me".

He laid down, lifting up his rear for Chase, the German Shepherd didn't need to be told twice, Marshall was already wet and dilated, so he could simply push his dick inside his hole, moaning at the feeling. But when he opened his eyes, he realized that he wished another body was shivering of pleasure underneath him…the body of a pup with soft grey fur, a shadow of darker grey on his left eye and one ear half bended down. Imaging Rocky's body he was penetrating, made him slow down his thrusting, as to enjoy the moment longer, while Marshall wanted him to go deeper and faster, almost screaming for the pleasure he was feeling.

When he felt he was about to come, Chase just thought _"I'm sorry…Rocky…"_ then he exploded in Marshall's butt, who was now the happiest Dalmatian in the universe…

If he only knew…

Zuma and Rocky's night was going on perfectly, until the moment to get inside the sand castle came and the two found themselves in a room, lighted with torches, decorated with shells of different colours, with a large mattress, and orange and green pillows and blankets.

The Chocolate Lab was entranced by what his mate created for him, for them…he was so grateful, and full of love and excitement, he couldn't wait more. He jumped onto Rocky, making him fall on the mattress, with a big smile on his face

"Thank you, my love! This is the greatest night of my life, I love you!"

Zuma begun to kiss him, but when he reached Rocky's chest, he tasted something that shouldn't be on his mate body: this taste, this scent…_"Chase! Why would Rocky have Chase's smell on his body? He's been lying to me all this time?"_

Rocky was wondering why Zuma stopped, but then he felt his body tensing, panting heavily, and he suddenly froze, as if he could perceived danger was near.

The Chocolate Lab was trying to fight his demon, but then the ghosts from his past and his jealousy had the best on him. He scratched Rocky's chest, making him bleeding a little, then he put a paw on the Mix Breed's throat, looking at him in anger, with the most cruel look Rocky had ever seen.

"Why there's Chase scent on you? You're a liar!"

"Zuma…" Rocky wasn't able to speak, with his throat blocked. He wanted to get free but his body couldn't move because of the weight of Zuma's flattening him on the mattress, he couldn't do absolutely nothing, he was totally into his mate's hands, and he was terrified, for he never saw someone acting like Zuma was doing now: he looked like the Devil in person.

"You, little bitch…he fucked you? I want to know every single detail…"

He was so serious that Rocky decided that the best thing to do was telling the truth, maybe, if he would have believed his story, he would have calmed, so he nodded at Zuma, who released his paw, to allow Rocky to speak.

He then told him everything, but when he finished, he realised that things wouldn't go as he wanted…

"You are a bitch! How could you do this to me? You are MINE, Rocky, only MINE, every single part of your body…it doesn't matter if you say you haven't mated, this "said squeezing Rocky's cock in his paw, making him screaming for the pain "is mine, is not supposed to go inside any mouth than mine…"

"Let's wash away this scent from you" Zuma said when he scratched the Mix Breed's chest all over, with Rocky screaming, crying and begging him to stop…but Zuma was insensitive to his begging, it made him more excited instead, the taste of Rocky's blood was increasing his lust.

"And now, let's fill your every hole with my seed. Open your mouth, Rocky!" he ordered to the poor Mix Breed who could nothing but take Zuma's dick in his mouth, with the Lab sitting above his face, moving up and down. When Zuma came, he almost get suffocated, but before he could do anything, his mate was covering him with his body, whispering into his ear "Do I taste better than him? Tell me, is my cock better than Chase?"

There was only one answer Rocky could give, otherwise he was sure Zuma would have killed him "Yes…"

"I'm sure about it…now go on to the best part…" he stood up to make Rocky roll on his stomach, seeing the Mix Breed ass hole, he got hard again.

Rocky was trying to think at a way to escape, but nothing came to his mind, then he went overpowered by the greatest pain in his life, in the right moment Zuma entered in his butt so hard that he almost lost consciousness.

Zuma screamed and laughed when he pushed his dick hard inside Rocky "Ah, Chase, you don't know what you're missing, this little bitch is so exciting!"

"Don't try to resist Rocky, you're mine now!" he thrusted so fast and deep that Rocky could feel blood coming out of his hole. He was totally hopeless.

Zuma came the first time, but this wasn't enough for him: he forced Rocky to mate so many times that the Mix Breed lost the count, and even stopped begging mercy at a certain point, knowing there was absolutely nothing he could do to stop Zuma from abusing him.
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**CHAPTER 5 – NEW LOVE**

When Rocky was sure that Zuma, finally, was sleeping deeply, he tried to release from his hug; he wanted so desperately to run away from him, as far as he could…what had just happened between them was not what he expected to. It was not love, not even sex, it was…abuse! Zuma abused him, making him bleed.

He succeeded in getting up on his four legs, but almost fall due to the pain, every single part of his body was hurting, he even had troubles in breathing.

When he got out of the sand castle, he took a deep breath of fresh hair, it helped. He begun to walk away, not as fast as he wished. No way he could climb the cliff to reach his truck, and, even if he could, the noise of the engine would have surely woken up Zuma, and he simply didn't want to see him. So he walked, until he found himself exhausted and fell in the sand, hidden from view if ever his supposed mate searched him.

"Oh God! It hurts…it hurts so much…" he sighed "Chase, Chase…please help me!" he started to cry.

As if the German Shepherd would heard his call, he suddenly woke up, finding himself inside Katie's shop, with Marshall sleeping peacefully on his side.

He focused on this strange, bad indeed, sensation that something was wrong with Rocky. His instinct told him to go out and find out what was happening.

As soon as he was outside the shop, he used his pup tag to call Rocky.

"Rocky? I'm Chase…are you ok?"

Rocky almost jumped, hearing the German Shepherd's voice calling him through his pup tag.

"Chase…" he couldn't tell more, he broke down in tears, making Chase worry so much that he jumped on his truck.

"Rocky, tell me where are you, I'm coming!"

The Mix Breed stuttered some words, but Chase was sure he would have been able to find him. He knew where he wanted to take Zuma for their night, and, hearing the sound of the waves near Rocky, he could imagine he wasn't too far away from there.

He arrived as soon as he could, and follow Rocky's scent on the beach, until he saw him sobbing hard, almost not breathing. He felt a wave of anger raising inside him _"Whoever mad him crying like this, would have to deal with me soon!"._

He approached the Mix Breed and softly nuzzled him, to let him know he was there.

"What happened? Who hurt you?"

Rocky opened his eyes, so glad to see Chase was with him. "No questions…just…hold me, hold me Chase, please…" he whispered.

Chase turned around to lay down next to him, holding Rocky tight with his paws, placing gentle kisses on his head and neck "I'm here, nothing can harm you now…".

He felt that Rocky was relaxing, his breath being almost regular, his heart beating slow and he was really pleased he was the one making him feel better. Another big wave of feeling mounted inside the German Shepherd, replacing the anger, but this time it was a completely different feeling: it was so damn good, and deep and breath-taking…it was LOVE! Yeah, LOVE in capital letters! So much more intense than the love he thought he felt for Marshall that he felt like if he was about to explode in a minute.

If the feelings he felt for Marshall were strong (he was sure they were, because he could remember the way he felt during their four months relationship), these where simply overwhelming them: he felt the need to protect Rocky, to make him smile, happy, safe.

But this wasn't exactly the right moment to tell Rocky that he loved him, not before knowing what happened between him and Zuma. And then there was Marshall, who would have been devastated by this, and even if he was sure that he couldn't keep staying with him, because it would have been a lie, he couldn't forget all that they shared together.

While Chase was struggling within himself on what was the right next step to take, Rocky was feeling the pain slowly leaving him, the touch of Chase's body was like a drug, his kisses like rays of sun warming his fur. His paws were holding him so tight, meaning he wouldn't let him go, that he would protect Rocky, taking good care of him and he realised that the only thing he really wanted was having Chase by his side, now and forever.

The love he felt for Zuma for years had been destroyed in a night, but a new one, maybe less deep, but surely more encouraging was growing _"Just give it time, and it will become even stronger that your old one"_ Rocky said to himself, enjoying the thought of Chase and him being together. He could feel Chase was sharing his love, from the way he kept kissing him softly, holding him closer, making them breath at the same time, with their hearts playing the same beat. It could have been such a perfect moment, if it wasn't for those nightmare hours he passed with Zuma abusing him…this only though brought shivers all through his body.

Chase immediately felt this and stand a little to look at Rocky's face "What's up my love? You're shivering…" _"My love? I really called him MY LOVE?"_

Rocky was about to answer, when he realised that Chase has called him his love…

"Say it again"

"What…?"

"Tell me once more that I'm your love…I need to hear this again…"

"You are, Rocky, you are my love! I have no doubts anymore"

"And you are mine" the Mix Breed whispered while turning to meet Chase eyes, sparkling under the full moon light.

They kissed, a sweet, deep kiss.

"You want me to bring you home, Rocky?" the German Shepherd asked, with concern in his eyes

"Yes, I need to stay as far as I can from him…" tears were about to spill again

"You don't need to tell me anything more, I'll take you to the Lookout and stay with you"

"Thanks, Chase"

Chase helped Rocky to stand up, and lead him to his truck. When they arrived at the Lookout, he took the Mix Breed, almost asleep, in his pup house.

"What about Marshall, Chase? He would be quite surprised not to find you, when he wakes up"

"Yes, but he's safe now, sleeping at Katie's shop, while you aren't, Rocky. I can't leave you here alone. If ever Zuma comes back with bad intentions, he has to find me here to protect you. No one could dare hurt my mate anymore!"

Rocky couldn't help but smile _"It seems like I've found my serving knight…"_ he thought.

"It will make you feel better if I go inside the Lookout to sleep next to Ryder? I don't want to hurt Marshall more than I already did, I want you to come back to him. Then you will find the right moment to speak with him, but just don't leave him like this, is not fair…"

"Oh, Rocky…if I didn't love you as much as I do, I would have loved you for these words you've said! Ok then, let's do it your way, but please keep yourself safe, if ever something happens to you I could die" he nuzzled his new mate, placing a kiss on his lips, with Rocky returning the kiss.

When Chase was sure that Rocky was safe inside the Lookout, got back to his truck and head to Katie's shop.

Rocky set under Ryder's bed, the boy not knowing he was there, with the bad sensation that the worst was yet to come…
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**CHAPTE 6 - THE MORNING AFTER**

Grey clouds were covering the horizon in Adventure Bay, the morning after, as if even the sky was preparing for something bad to happen.

When Zuma woke up, he hardly remembered what happened during the night, he only knew he wasn't happy as he should…he noticed Rocky was not by his side then his eyes were captured by something that let him petrified: there was blood on the mattress where Rocky and him…

After some minutes of shock, he realized he had no injuries, so he couldn't be the one bleeding. He froze with a question in his mind _"Did I hurt Rocky?"_

He run off the sand castle, but there was no sign of the Mix Breed, only his truck on top of the cliff.

"_That means he's not far, I need to find him! I have to explain that whatever I did, it wasn't me. I would never hurt him intentionally, I love him!"_

He searched and called, but Rocky wasn't anywhere.

Zuma laid down in the sand, looking at the dark clouds over the sea, with a mix of fear and anxiety growing inside: _"Could it be that what the vet told is true? That I treated Rocky like I've been treated? Could I be a monster and hurt him, even if I love him with all my heart?"_

No answers…

Needless to say, Chase didn't sleep a moment.

The few hours he spent back at Katie's shop were the worst of his life, at least that's what the German Shepherd thought.

He couldn't stop being worried for Rocky; he kept wondering what happened between Zuma and him, to have the Mix Breed end in the mess he was when Chase found him.

He hated the Chocolate Lab, whatever he did: no one had the right to hurt his love!

He felt so uncomfortable laying next to Marshall, who was calling his name in his dreams, with an happy smile on his face.

Obviously, he felt guilty towards him, but he honestly couldn't do anything to stop the stones from rolling down the hill…when love strikes you, you can't do nothing but surrender. He didn't search for another mate than Marshall, it just happened. And now he was absolutely sure it was Rocky the one he wanted to stay with.

"_Why is everything so damn difficult?"_ he set and let out a sigh.

Marshall opened his eyes, still smiling "Good morning my sexy love!"

Chase closed his eyes shaking his head _"How am I going to tell him this?"_

The Dalmatian sensed something strange in his mate behaviour _"He's supposed to be happy, with everything we did last night…then what's wrong? Why he's not even looking at me?"_

"Good morning, Marshall"

"You look like you haven't slept…Chase, is there something bothering you?" Marshall asked in concern

"No, nothing…but I think is time to get back to the Lookout" he was about to leave when Marshall stopped him grabbing him with his paws, and kissed the German Shepherd on the lips "Not even a good morning kiss, love?", his look was so confused by Chase's attitude, that he decided to calm the Dalmatian with a hasty kiss, that actually left Marshall even more disoriented.

"Can we go now?" this time he headed out of the shop, not letting Marshall to stop him again.

The Dalmatian followed him, _"That's not how "the morning after" should look like…where is all the love we shared last night?" _he started feeling sad, upset, worried, lost.

Ryder almost flattened Rocky, who was still sleeping under his bed, making him to almost jump.

"Rocky?! What are you doing here? Aren't you in your sand castle with Zuma?"

The Mix Breed lowered his head, a shiver of terror running down his spine, hearing the name of his former love. His breath started to shorten and fasten, almost panicking at the memory of that terrible night.

"I…he...we…" he wasn't able to speak, tears falling hardly from his eyes

Ryder didn't need any explanation, it was quite clear that what he (and Zuma and Rocky himself) was afraid of happened: the phantoms from Zuma's past appeared and had the best of him, who surrendered and acted with Rocky exactly how his past mate acted with him.

He got on his knees and hold Rocky tight, trying to calm him, telling that everything will be alright, that he would have found a way to help Zuma to overtake this, so that they could be together again.

"Oh, Ryder…I can't, I can't love him anymore, you don't know how much he hurt me…how can I trust him again? He destroyed everything I had in my heart for him!"

"Rocky, I know you're hurt now, but don't be so hard: I'm sure Zuma didn't meant to do anything bad to you…"

In that moment, the elevator opened to show a devastated Zuma heading towards them, eyes full of tears.

"Zuma…" Ryder started to say, feeling Rocky was tensing next to him.

"Ryder…Rocky, I..I just don't know what to say. I can't remember a thing of what happened last night, I only saw the blood on the mattress…I think I hurt you, but it wasn't me! Please, my love, look at me! You know I couldn't do any harm to you, I love you, you know this!"

Rocky hid his head on his paws, crying heavily, unable to look or to say a word to Zuma.

"Zuma, I don't think that's the best moment to talk about this, Rocky needs some time to get through the whole thing, I think you need it too. When both of you will be more calm, we'll have a talk, and then we need to bring you to the vet. Today is Sunday, the clinic is closed, but tomorrow morning we'll go, and I promise we'll find a way to go beyond this."

He then placed a hand over Rocky's head, who was still sobbing but slower, and looked at Zuma with eyes full of hope.

"Ok, Ryder…I think I'll go to my pup house…I love you, Rocky, you know it" the Chocolate Lab sighed.

When Chase and Marshall arrived at the lookout, the German Shepherd saw Zuma exiting the door and heading to his pup house. His anger for him raised again: the thought that he could have seen and talked to Rocky was simply unacceptable, he should stay away from him!

He felt the urge to run inside and check if his love was fine, but he was with Marshall, and Skye and Rubble were exiting their pup house to reach the Lookout for breakfast, already dazed by Zuma's attitude. There was no need to add more confusion, everything would have been explained soon, at the right time.
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**CHAPTER 7 - IN TROUBLE**

Breakfast time was…horrible.

Rocky ate almost nothing, head lowered, avoiding to look at the other pups; Skye and Rubble looking at each other with quizzical expressions, Chase unable to keep his eyes off Rocky, eyes full of concern. This didn't went unnoticed to Marshall, who was looking at his mate, trying to understand the reason of his strange behaviour.

"Ok, pups, I just received an alert from the weather station: a light storm is supposed to hit Adventure Bay later in the morning or early afternoon. We better be prepared in case our help is needed. I ask you to remain inside the Lookout or close to it, there's a lot of wind and clouds are getting darker"

They all nodded in agreement, when Rocky suddenly realised something "Ryder, I forgot my truck by the beach! I have to go and bring it back here before the storm begins"

Chase immediately looked at him with fear in his eyes, with Marshall still staring at him, more and more depressed.

"OK, Rocky, but please be careful, and hurry up. I don't want you to stay out there for a long time"

"Don't' worry, Ryder, I will be back soon" he turned to watch Chase, who opened his mouth to say something, when he looked at the Mix Breed and stopped _"I know you're worried and would like to come with me, but keep calm, it's ok!"_ he seemed to say _"Ok, but please be careful!"_ Chase replied back in his mind _"I'll be back soon, and we'll stay together, then…I love you"_ their mental dialogue continued _"I love you too Rocky, so much…"_

The Mix Breed smiled and went to elevator to go out.

Marshall was astonished at the whole scene, he saw clearly that the two dogs were having a sort of telepathic conversation. Chase looked so worried, and Rocky so pleased by this, that the Dalmatian was quite sure they were sharing something…_"It can't be, please, God, it can't be!"_ he felt tears raising at the corner of his eyes.

"I'm going to my pup house" the German Shepherd told, while Skye and Rubble preferred to stay inside the lookout, now watching Marshall who was not moving, lost in his thoughts…sad thoughts, they guessed, since tears were falling slowly on his cheeks.

What the hell happened to the two sweet and happy couples they were the day before?

When Rocky arrived at the cliff, he didn't even watch the sand castle down him, he reached his truck fast and headed back to the Lookout. Weather conditions were worsening, and the last thing he needed was to be outside, alone, in a storm.

But the easiest way to return home was blocked by some fallen trees _"I should tell Rubble to come here, after the storm, to remove them"_, the Mix Breed thought.

So he had to take another road, that passed inside a wood. The wind was so strong that he had to lower his head, not seeing some rocks in the middle of the path. His truck hit them and he was thrown in the air, ending on a big rock, knocking his head on it. He lost consciousness for a while, not knowing he was rolling down a narrow opening between the rocks. He reopened his eyes to find himself in a sort of cave: he was surrounded by stones, so high he wasn't able to climb them, with the opening he fell into above him, allowing light and air to come inside. He heard the sound of water near, and looking through the little space between the stones, he could see there was a river flowing.

He was not hurt in a serious way, and that was good, but he was trapped there, with no possible way of escape, as far as he could see.

He tried to use his pup tag to call Ryder, but it didn't work.

Then a drop of water hit his nose, he looked up to see the rain starting to enter "Oh, fantastic! I'm trapped, and soon I'll get wet, and my pup tag isn't working…"

"Chase!" he screamed "Chase, please, help me! Again…" he hoped this would have worked another time.

All the pups were now inside the Lookout.

Chase was looking outside the door, waiting for Rocky to come back _"Please, Rocky, be there soon!"_

Zuma was in a corner, keeping his eyes closed, not saying a word, with Marshall almost in the same shape, in the opposite corner.

Skye and Rubble were near Ryder, who was trying to call Rocky, worried by his absence.

"The pup tag isn't working!"

"What can we do, Ryder?" Skye asked with concern in his voice

"We need to know where he is, before doing anything. I will activate the GPS in his truck" said Ryder, pushing a button on his Paw Pad. A map soon appeared on the big screen with a red dot where Rocky's truck was.

"It's in the wood on the way to Foggy Bottom…I wonder why he should have taken that road to come back, it's not the fastest one"

"Maybe the other road was not accessible for the weather" Rubble suggested

Chase heart accelerated, his new love was alone, in a wood, in a storm. He needed to go out and save him! Then he heard his voice calling him, like the past night. He could feel Rocky was more in trouble than they could imagine, so he spoke to Ryder.

"Ryder, we must go out and rescue him!"

All the pups turned to look at him, for the tone in his voice was so determined and there was a fire burning in his eyes that they were all sure he would have done anything to bring Rocky back and safe.

Marshall heart broke in thousand pieces, while Zuma was in complete shock at Chase's reaction. His jealousy demon slowly overtaking him…_"So it's true, he wants MY Rocky?"_

"Sure Chase! If his truck is somehow blocked in the wood, there may have been an accident, and Rocky could be either wounded or have decided to walk to find a repair from the storm. The fact that his pup tag is not working is strange…there are some caves in that wood, maybe he fell in one of them…"

"Skye, I need you to take your helicopter to search for him from above. Rubble, I also need you, in case there's something blocking the road"

None of the two was in the mood to say their normal remarks, so they simply nodded and run to the slide to reach their vehicles.

Chase too was reaching the slide, when Ryder called him.

"Chase and Marshall, I want you to stay here, if ever something happens in the town while we are away, you'll have to help. We'll call you if we need you"

The German Shepherd was furious with Ryder, how can he think of not bringing him in this mission? It was his love the one in trouble! He must have gone and helped him! But…of course…Ryder didn't know anything about his love for Rocky…

"I want to come too, Ryder"

"No, Chase. A storm is approaching, the citizens of Adventure Bay may need help, and you have to be here for this"

"But, but…"

"We'll find him and bring him here, safe, don't worry for Rocky"

Chase couldn't say a word, with Marshall staring at him, with an heartbroken look, telling clearly that he was aware of the reason why he was so worried for the Mix Breed, and Zuma almost growling at him, with such an anger that he felt a shiver.

"Zuma, you want to come too? I may need you to go and search for Rocky in the underground river"

"Sure Ryder! He's MY MATE" he said, being sure Chase would have understood what those words meant.
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**CHAPTER 8 - THE RESCUE**

Chase and Marshall were silently sitting one next to the other, in their uniforms, lost in their thoughts.

"Chase, is there something you have to tell me?" the Dalmatian asked, breaking the silence.

The German Shepherd sighed.

"I'm sorry Marshall, I really am…I love him!"

Marshall closed his eyes _"Here we are…"_ "How could it be? Last night, you were loving me!"

Chase wasn't talking, Marshall moved to set in front of him "Look at me!"

The German Shepherd obeyed.

"I need to know, Chase, I really need to understand…"

"It's something I'm not able to explain, not even to myself" he whispered _"Guess I have to tell him all the truth…"_

"Two nights ago, I wasn't able to sleep, so I went out and ended in Rocky's pup house. He wasn't sleeping too, so we started to talk. Then something completely unexpected happened: we found ourselves hugging, and kissing and we…we actually didn't made anything irreparable, my real first time was with you last night, but what we did was enough for making me feeling in paradise"

Marshall was listening, he felt…nothing! Absolutely nothing…he was empty.

"I enjoyed every single moment with him like never before in my life…and I couldn't stop thinking of him all the day, wanting to be with him, to touch him and kiss him again…" Chase lowered his head, not able to look at Marshall as the worst part was coming "And when I was with you, when I made love with you, it was him I was thinking of…"

That was enough for the Dalmatian, he thought he wouldn't have been able to stand for more. But there was still a part missing, he knew that. So he tried his best to keep calm and listen to the rest of the story from his, now former, mate.

"Tonight I felt Rocky was calling me to help him, so I left Katie's shop when you were sleeping and run to him. I found Rocky crying at the beach. Zuma hurt him, but he still hasn't told me what exactly happened. In the right moment I saw him in that shape, I realised I love him, with a love that has no comparison…"

Marshall gasped when Chase told him that Zuma hurt Rocky, he knew what could have happened. A feeling of pity for Rocky appeared in his heart at the thought of what he went through, making him hating him less, for have stolen the love of his life away from him…but to be honest, Marshall didn't hate him at all, he wasn't able to hate anyone. It was not Rocky's fault if Chase fell in love with him. Ok, maybe they shouldn't have done what they did the night before their mating date, since both had a mate who loved them, but he knew that fighting against such a strong feeling like love is a lost cause. No, he wasn't hating Chase and Rocky for loving each other, it was so clear Chase was suffering, and for sure Rocky suffered a lot with Zuma.

"Do you hate me, Marshall? I will perfectly understand if you do…"

"No Chase, I don't. It hurts, you are the love of my life…but I really think you have to go and join the others to find Rocky. I'm sure he needs you and…" he was not sure if he had to say what he was thinking about, as Chase didn't know the reason why Zuma hurt Rocky, but he felt the need to warn the German Shepherd: the look in Zuma's eyes when he left to search for Rocky was terrifying "you have to keep him away from Zuma"

"What!?"

"Trust me, you better find him before Zuma"

"You know something, Marshall?"

"Maybe…but there's no time now, and I'm not the one who should tell you what happened, that's up to Rocky"

Chase looked at him, he was thankful and relieved.

"Ok, I'll go!" he smiled at Marshall before going down the slide.

"_I hope everything will be fine…but I have a bad premonition"_

Chase reached the point where Ryder, Rubble and Skye were searching for Rocky, having found his truck.

Ryder was quite upset to find out the German Shepherd had disobeyed him, but the look in Chase's eyes was so determined to find Rocky, that he couldn't do anything but let him stay there.

Then Chase convinced the others to go back to the Lookout, for the storm was rapidly approaching, and he was sure he would be able to find Rocky and save him on his own. If he would have needed help, he would have called.

They reluctantly agreed, and left the German Shepherd who was now sniffing the rocks to follow his mate's scent, until he stopped by a breach where Rocky's scent was no more perceptible.

"Rocky?" he called

"Chase! Chase! I'm here, down in a cave!"

Chase was so happy, wagging his tail fast. "Are you ok, my love? This breach is quite narrow, are you hurt?"

"No, I'm fine but…I'm not able to go out, the rocks are too high, there's no other escape"

"Don't worry, Rocky, I'll find a way to get you out of here"

Zuma switched off his hovercraft as soon as he heard Chase voice calling Rocky, and the Mix Breed calling him back…he landed it on the shore of the underground river, and slowly approached the point from where Rocky's voice came from. He couldn't see him, there was a group of high stones and the Mix Breed was probably trapped inside them.

He raised his look to see an opening on the ceiling, from which Chase was talking to Rocky, calling him "MY LOVE".

He should feel heartbroken, but instead he was feeling nothing but hate, pure hate, for both of them. If he could, he would have killed them. But he decided to keep quiet, and see how things would have developed, while his mind was thinking of a way to have Rocky pay for his betrayal…a very painful way…

Chase brought his truck as close to the rocks as he could, pulling his winch to the opening and send it down for Rocky to reach it.

But when the grey pup tried to pass through the breach, he wasn't able to, and fell again in the cave.

Chase was frustrated, he had to think at another plan, the opening was too small.

"Chase, go and search in my truck if there's something you can use to break the stones and open the breach a little more"

"You're a genius, Rocky! I'll do it" he run to the truck and found a hammer.

"Rocky, try to stay away, I'll try to break the rocks and some stones may fall down"

"Ok, I trust you…"

"That helps, thank you love!"

Chase hit the hammer as hard as he could, and after several attempts, he succeeded to create a larger hole in the rocks. Without thinking twice, he put the winch in his mouth and jumped into the cave where Rocky was, hugging him with all his love when he saw the Mix Breed.

"I was so scared to lose you!"

Rocky was smiling, nuzzling Chase's neck, his paws holding him tight "So was I…you're my hero, you know? You saved me twice in a day!"

"Just don't get accustomed to this…you'll make me die if you continue to worry me like this!"

They both laughed, relieved, still ignoring Zuma was hearing them, as he got close to where they were.

"I love you Rocky"

"I love you too, Chase"

They kissed, while Zuma's hate and anger was raising higher and higher.

"Let's get out of here and back at the Lookout, the storm is beginning now"

"Ok"


	10. Threatened

**CHAPTER 9 - THREATENED**

There was no time for explanations, since all the pups were needed to help the city with the storm.

Everyone was aware something was going on between Chase, Marshall, Rocky and Zuma, but as none of the fourth was speaking, so the others weren't asking.

And then, at the end of the day, they were all so tired, that they went to sleep just after dinner.

Marshall was heading to his pup house when he saw Zuma entering in Rocky's one. He thought to forget about it first, it was not his business, maybe Zuma only wanted to try to have his mate back, and if ever Rocky would choose him, he could have a chance to have Chase again…

But he knew it was a stupid thinking…Chase told him he loved Rocky, there's no way he can love Marshall anymore.

He was about to let go, when a voice inside him told the Dalmatian to go and watch what was happening in Rocky's pup house. He was not sure if it was because he was a little concerned for the Mix Breed or only curious…

When he approached the house, he heard Zuma begging, and Rocky hardly saying he couldn't trust him any longer. That's when he heard the voice of Chocolate Lab changing into an evil growl, freezing him in his seat. He could perceive Rocky's fear from his breath, as he too was frightened by what he was hearing.

"Ok then, if the good manners don't work let's go on with the bad ones…"

Zuma pushed Rocky against one of the walls, pressing a paw on his chest so that he couldn't move.

"Now, I'll give you a choice: you can be mine and tell Chase you don't love him, so that everyone will be safe and happy or…" his evil smile spreading to his muzzle when he saw Rocky was deadly terrified "you will be responsible of three pups death"

Rocky stopped breathing, unable to say a word, but sure that Zuma wasn't joking. His former mate wasn't himself anymore, there was another pup with him now, someone he didn't know at all and he could swear this new Zuma would have actually been able to kill.

"Yes, Rocky. If you ever decide to be with Chase you will see him dying in the most painful and slow way, without being able to do anything to help him, then you'll be the next one to die, because I will kill you…also in a particularly cruel way…and then I'll kill myself. For sure I'll go to hell, but at least I'll know you'll live in the after world with my and Chase's life on your conscience"

Marshall couldn't believe what he heard. Did really Zuma would have killed Chase, Rocky and him, just because the grey pup was in love with the German Shepherd? What happened to the sweet pup he was?

He was thinking of enter the pup house when he heard Rocky speaking.

"Do you really think I can stay with you again after what you did? You can threaten me, but you won't have my love back, acting like this"

"Well, maybe not now, but I'm the only one you're supposed to love Rocky, you know you belong to me, you're mine and that is a fact that cannot be changed. You'll love me again, and if you don't, at least I'll have your body for my pleasure…and that's not that bad" he said in a lustful tone, stroking Rocky's cock while licking his chest.

But Rocky found the strength to push him away, staring at him with all his hate and disgust.

"Ok then, I'll give you this night to think about it. But, to be sure you won't do anything stupid, like going to your German Shepherd or tell Ryder, I'll sit right here outside"

Rocky didn't say a word, and when Zuma went out, he shut the door not to see him. He fell on his mattress, with only one question on his mind "What can I do?"

When Marshall heard Zuma was not leaving the pup house, the only thing he could do was running away, before the Lab could see him. Once he was in his place, he couldn't stop thinking at all that happened.

Too many things in a day for a pup: he woke up so happy that morning, next to the love of his life, just to discover shortly after that Chase loved Rocky, who had been probably raped by Zuma the night before. He could see Rocky loved Chase too. And then there was this new strange, dreadful Zuma who was acting like the worst of the devils of hell, threatening the Mix Breed with something he could barely think about: Chase's death.

He was wondering what would have he done if he was in Rocky's shoes…and the answer was not letting him sleep.

When Chase woke up, he had the strange feeling something bad was going to happen…and that feeling came true when he saw Zuma outside Rocky's pup house.

He tried his best to keep calm but he couldn't help growling at the Chocolate Lab when he faced him.

"What are you doing here? Stay away from my mate!"

"Oh, your mate? Are you sure about it, Chase?" Zuma said with a confident grin

"What are you talking about…?" Chase was now becoming anxious.

In that moment, Rocky opened the door, revealing all the troubles he went through the night: his eyes were red from crying, his fur all wet from the tears, his body almost trembling.

Chase was about to reach him but Zuma stopped him abruptly.

"So, my love, I think you made your choice" Zuma said, being sure he won.

Rocky opened his mouth to say something, but no word came out, so he just nodded.

"I don't understand…Rocky, what's up?"

"I can speak for you, darling, if you're not able to…" Rocky was still speechless, and lowered his head, unable to look at Chase. He knew that if he would have matched the amber eyes of his beloved German Shepherd, his heart would have broken and he could have died for the pain. _"It's all for him, for him to be safe, to make him live…just think that you are doing it for him…"_ he kept repeating to himself.

"Chase, what Rocky is not able to say is that, he's chosen to come back to me. He doesn't love you, maybe he had a crush on you but he loves me. So, please, leave us alone and don't try to get in our way anymore"

Chase's heart broke instantly _"No, no, no…why? I love him and I'm sure he loves me too...what happened? What the hell happened?"_ he was screaming inside his mind, trying to find the right thing to say or do, with Zuma staring at him with a victorious look, and Rocky as desperate as ever.

"I don't believe you"

"You'd better do it"

"I want him to say this to me…Rocky, Rocky please, look at me and tell me you want to stay with Zuma" Chase was begging his love.

Rocky found a scrap of courage deep inside and raised his head to look at Chase, hoping that, somehow, his eyes could tell him that he had no choice, that he loves him, and forever will, even if he cannot be with him.

"Yes…I can't…stay with you, Chase"

The German Shepherd's world collapsed that moment. He had to run, run far away from all he's heard and seen…without saying a word, he bolted towards the wood.

When Marshall saw him, he knew Rocky made the only choice he could make, even if it was the worst one.

The following days were the worst the pups could remember.

Zuma's revenge was not completed yet: he not only wanted Rocky back, but also wanted the others to hate Chase, so he kept telling Rubble and Skye how bad Chase acted with him, trying to steal Rocky away and breaking Marshall's heart.

He was so persuasive, and Marshall seemed so heartbroken, that the two really believed Chase acted bad, and begun to avoid him, making the German Shepherd feeling like the low of the lowest.

Marshall was actually heartbroken, but not only for the reason Rubble and Skye thought. He had an heavy weight on his chest: he knew the real reason why Rocky was with Zuma, but he wasn't able to say it, because this would have probably generated a war between Zuma and Chase that would have end in a tragedy…and after all that all the four went through these days, this was something he couldn't afford.

He didn't know what to do. He hated seeing Chase sad and alone, and Rocky so desperate and Zuma…well Zuma was another pup. He missed the funny, playful, childish Chocolate Lab he used to play with. He hoped that a part of the old Zuma, the real Zuma, was still inside him, and that something would happen to let it show again. But that didn't seem the case.

Things were getting worse, and even if the Dalmatian asked every night for a sign form heaven that could make him fix things as they were before, nothing happened.

Until one night, he heard Chase speaking to him, from outside his pup house. He thought he was dreaming, but when he realised he was not, he listened carefully, still pretending he was asleep, as Chase thought he was.

"Marshall, buddy, I'm so unhappy…I hope you could forgive me. It's only my fault if everything ended like this. We were a team, we loved each other, and now everyone hates me, including the two pups I love the most. I just wanted to stay with Rocky, and have you as my best friend, like we've always been, leaving in peace, with the people I've been so happy with all my life. If I had ever imagined all the mess and unhappiness I caused…I loved you Marshall, you know I did, but I shouldn't have mated with you with my feelings for Rocky already in my heart. I know I hurt you, and I'm so sorry for that. I just wanted you to know this, before I leave. You have been my best friend, and my first love, and you'll always be…goodbye!"

When Marshall stood up, Chase has already disappeared in his pup house, but now the Dally knew the signal he was waiting for had arrived.


	11. Tough decisions

**CHAPTER 10 – TOUGH DECISIONS**

"Ryder, sir, could you give me a second, please"

The boy turned to see Chase, with a very serious look on his face, sitting behind him. For sure it was something really important…

"Sure Chase, I'm here, tell me"

The German Shepherd sighed: it has been the most difficult decision of his life, but there were no alternatives. "I've decided to leave the Paw Patrol"

Ryder was speechless.

"Tomorrow morning I'll take my way. It's the only thing I can do. Rocky decided to stay with Zuma; I cannot pretend to stay with Marshall, since I don't love him anymore, and we can never be friends again; I know Sky and Rubble think I'm a bad pup, for I betrayed my mate and caused so much troubles to Zuma and Rocky. So the best thing for all of us is that I go somewhere else"

"Chase…I really don't know what to say"

"It's not necessary to say a word"

"You know where are you going to?"

"Not yet, but that's not important, right now"

"You want me to tell the others, or you want to tell them, at least to say goodbye?"

"We can tell them tonight, after dinner, if it's ok for you"

"Of course…that's really brave from you, I'm so proud to have been your owner all these years and…I'll miss you"

Ryder was trying to keep tears in his eyes, but he couldn't: Chase was the first pup of this adventure called Paw Patrol that he created long ago. It was like if he was losing his best friend, and for sure he will lose one of the most important member of the team.

They were both unknown that another pup heard everything…

Marshall run off the Lookout, trying to think of what he could do to avoid Chase leaving the team.

It wasn't fair! He couldn't just leave all of them behind, he couldn't leave him behind, not giving a chance to bring things back as they were before all this madness begun…he knew he couldn't have Chase back as a mate, but he couldn't think of living without him around, even if only as a friend.

There was only one thing to do. He looked around and soon found Zuma and Rocky walking towards the Lookout.

He run to the two pups, who were caught by surprise.

"Marshall, what…"

"Chase is leaving" he was looking at Rocky, straight in the eyes, shutting Zuma up "You must not allow him to do it!"

Rocky felt his heart stopping for a moment, and breaking immediately after…it was all his fault…but what could he do now? If only Marshall knew the real reason why he chose Zuma…there's absolutely nothing he can do, or it all will end in a tragedy.

"It's a very good news, at the end we will never have to deal with him again!" said Zuma with anger and hate, making Rocky to stare at him with pure fear…

Marshall looked at the Chocolate Lab, and, with the harshest voice he's ever had told him "I'm talking to Rocky, Zuma. That's NOT your business. Rocky, you must tell Chase the truth, that you love him!"

"He chose me! He loves me!" Zuma shouted, growling at Marshall

"If you call it a choice…"

Rocky looked at the Marshall, with a mix of surprise and hope…maybe he knows?

Zuma eyes were half-closed, staring at the Dalmatian in an evil way.

"What do you mean?"

"I heard everything. I heard when you threatened Rocky that you would have killed him, Chase and yourself if he ever would have left you. This is not love, Zuma, this is possession, the worst kind! How could you think that Rocky could love you again, forcing him to stay with you while he's not happy since that day? What happened to you Zuma?"

"You should not blame me, Marshall. I know you want Chase back too."

"That's not the right way! Of course I would like to have Chase back, but I know he doesn't love me anymore and I just have to accept that he moved over, and chose another. The thing I want the most, is him to be happy, even if it's not with me…"

The Dalmatian felt the tears growing in his eyes, but shacked them away. He had to be tough, this new Zuma he was facing was not going to listen, and he could see that Rocky was still scared that he could put in reality his threat.

"Let him go, Zuma. Let Rocky be happy, with Chase. Let's have our lives back as they were before…we all need some peace now!"

The Chocolate Labe was panting and growling, deciding whether to attack Marshall or not, when suddenly Rocky spoke.

"I can't live like this anymore!" he almost shouted, letting all his pain flow out of him, feeling his strength growing back, as if the love for Chase he kept in his heart was giving him the courage to break the chains Zuma put on him. With Marshall standing on his side, knowing he doesn't hate him, he knew he could deal with everything Zuma could do "I'll do it Marshall! I'll go and talk to Chase, I can't lose him again"

They both looked at Zuma, now sit with an empty look, his body completely frozen…

Marshall smiled at Rocky "Then go now, you already wasted too much time! Don't worry about him, he won't do anything at all…"

"Chase?"

The German Shepherd heard a familiar voice calling his name…_"Could it be...him?" _he didn't turn to see if it was actually Rocky who called him, he was just too afraid he was just dreaming…

"Marshall told me you want to leave us, he heard you saying this to Ryder"

No reply from Chase, he raised his head, to let him know he was listening.

"Don't do it!"

Chase's eyes opened widely in surprise. He turned to see Rocky looking at him seriously. His heart begun beating faster…

"I love you Chase. I lied when I told you that I didn't"

The German Shepherd couldn't believe what was happening, it was like a dream come true! He opened his mouth to say something but Rocky went on.

"Don't ask me why I did this, it's something I don't want to talk or think about now, maybe later" the Mix Breed sighed, remembering the night he took his decision to stay with Zuma, to protect Chase's life. He closed his eyes for a second, just to push tears back "I've never stopped loving you, since that first night we spent together. You cannot go, I won't allow you to leave me. I need you here, in my life, to be happy again. I want to love you, to be your mate, whatever will happen…"

Chase was crying…these were the words he was so willing to hear from Rocky, that now that they finally have been said, he could let all the pain come out. He suffered so much all those days, with Rocky's rejection, while he was so deeply and madly in love with him!

The grey pup stepped inside the pup house and nuzzled the German Shepherd, whispering softly in his ear "No more crying, love! I think we've cried enough".

Feeling Rocky's touch and words, Chase felt immediately better, and calmed, raising his head to look in the Mix Breed's eyes, full of love and care. They kissed, a deep, passionate and long kiss, then lay down, one next to the other, right where they should be.


	12. Epilogue

Almost one year has passed and the life of the Paw Patrol was going on as usual, between rescues, missions and fun, even if every pup knew that things could never be as they were before, and they all have changed.

Rubble decided to develop his skills as a sand sculpture builder, winning several competitions, so he spend most of his free time in this and with a female dog he met during one of these tournaments…

Skye, after all the troubles that her friends went through with love, announced she didn't want to ever fall in love with anyone, and focused or her flying skills, participating in some fly exhibitions with Ace.

Chase and Rocky were as happy as ever. Anyone could see the two were meant to be together, also when they were arguing, mostly because of Chase over-protectiveness, you could swear they were deeply in love.

It took some time for Rocky to go over what Zuma made to him, and Chase never forced him to do anything he didn't feel ready for, but in the end, on Christmas Eve's night, they mated, and it was so sweet and passionate that they both still remember that time as the best night of their life.

Marshall was the one who changed the most. Still a little bit clumsy, still the most playful of the team, but who knows him better can see a shadow of sadness in his blue eyes.

Ever since the truth about what happened between Zuma, Rocky, Chase and him had been explained to Ryder and the others, the Dalmatian couldn't feel other than responsible for a part of it, even if his friends kept telling him he wasn't.

He has to admit he was quite surprised that the one who stood by his side the most, trying to cheer him up, was Rocky. Of course they had always been friends, but not so close as he was with Chase. Marshall was hesitating, at the beginning, to open his heart and his mind at the Mix Breed, but when he realised Rocky was really caring about him and needed a new best friend, he was pleased to be the one.

He missed his friendship with Chase, and even if the German Shepherd was trying his best to go back to their old times, both of them knew it was impossible, after had been mates and had ended in the way they did.

Getting to know Rocky better, Marshall could see clearly why Zuma first and Chase after fell in love with him, he was the most sensitive pup in the world, and in his heart there was no place for other than love. Even after all that Zuma made him through, he didn't hate him, a part of him missed his old best friend, hoping that he will be able to get back to them soon.

That was something Marshall really hoped too.

Zuma was found by Ryder and Marshall in the woods, the day Rocky left him to stay with Chase, in shock, shacked by trembles and unable to speak. They both could see the old Zuma fighting to get out of the new, evil, Zuma and so decided to help him.

The vet suggested a sort of clinic where dogs were treated for psychiatric disorders, not far from Adventure Bay. They brought him there the following day, as the tension with the other pups was very high, especially with Chase who couldn't forgive him for all that he did to Rocky.

Then, every Sunday, the boy and the Dalmatian went to the clinic to follow on Zuma's recovery, which was slow and full of obstacles.

Until, at the end of next year's summer, the doctors told Zuma was completely healed and able to be back home.

He was hesitating: a part of him desperately wanted to get back to the Lookout, to his family of Paw Patrol and his job. He wanted to say to other pups he was sorry for all the damage he'd done, especially to Rocky and Chase. But another part of him was scared that they might not forgive him.

Only after Marshall told him there was nothing to worry about, since Rocky forgave him long ago and was happy to have him back, like the others (well, he couldn't honestly say that Chase was that happy, but he was sure Rocky would find a way to convince the German Shepherd to bury his anger…), he said he was ready.

When Zuma jumped from Marshall's truck, he found the four pups waiting for him.

He smiled shyly, but didn't make a move.

The others were sitting, not sure at what to do. Surprising everyone, Rocky run to Zuma and hugged him.

"I'm so happy you're here again! Welcome home, buddy…"

Zuma could feel tears reaching his eyes, that was something unexpected…he returned the hug, hesitantly, smiling.

After seeing this, Skye and Rubble run to the Chocolate Lab and hugged him too.

Marshall saw Chase was a bit upset and uncertain on what to do, but when Rocky turned to him, with a what-are-you-waiting-for? look on his face, the German Shepherd joined the others and, even if he didn't hug Zuma, and the Lab couldn't blame him for, he finally said "Welcome home, Zuma"

The brown pup smiled at him, and Chase couldn't help but smile back, giving a glance at Rocky, who was smiling too, saying silently "I'm proud of you!".

Marshall watched the whole scene from aside, he was happy to have all the family together again! But there was something more that made him enjoy this moment…something he wasn't able to understand completely…

"Ok, pups! You'll have plenty of time to stay with Zuma, now go inside and have lunch" Ryder said.

They all head to the Lookout entrance, Marshall still staying behind, when Zuma stopped and turned to look at him, walking towards the Dally, who stopped like he was waiting for something…the Chocolate Lab was now very close to him, and placed a soft kiss on his cheek, whispering "Thank you, Marshall…I love you…"

Without giving the Dally the time to reply, Zuma run after the others, leaving a smiling, blushing pup behind.

Now Marshall could say he was really happy, and he knew why!


End file.
